362       LETTERS  TO DELANE   [CHAP. XXVIII,

its fruits in a people as punctilious as a Norman, as
touchy about personal honour and as indifferent to
truth as Front de Boeuf, as superstitious and as hurtful
as a Saxon monk, as ignorant as a Welsh harper, as
clannish and as lairdolatrist as a Celt; and we set at
once to work to improve them, to force them into our
clothes, ideas, religion, and boots, and then, dissatis-
fied that they don't at once fit the mould, we call
them niggers, deny they have souls to be saved, find
they have bodies only to be kicked, and at once
emancipate ourselves in our relations with them from
all the teaching of our own civilisation,

" Now you have trusted me before in a time of
great trial, and I don't think the confidence the Times
reposed in my representations was misplaced. It is
my greatest pride and honour to think so, whilst I
acknowledge the deep debt I owe you for reposing
faith in me at such a period. I am satisfied now,
more than I ever was in my life as to the truth of
any view taken by me of any one case, that I am
right with respect to Indian affairs, but I cannot
expect you always to put the same faith in me when
1 am recording impressions and moral convictions as
you did when I was stating material results. I grow
tiresome and knock off.

" You must know that Lord Clyde is in an awful fix
about the Indian Army question. He had been pressed
a good deal by son Altesse for opinions on the subject,
but he objects, for he has not fully considered the
subject beyond the one point, that faith must be kept
with the officers of the Indian Army; and on that
one point there is a disposition at the H. G., or
wherever it may be, to treat these unfortunates
de haut en has. Therefore he is obliged to state his
opinions without giving offence, and at the same time
he is struggling with Canning, who is anxious, or
supposed to be, to get the patronage of the Indian
Army into the old groove and not let it run into the
hands of the home authorities either at the H. Gds.
or of the Council. The history of recent changes of
quarters, duly reported and corrected by telegraph, is
this. When Sir Colin (he hates being called 'My
Lord') was seedy the other day he received a letter